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THE GOAT, 


Baers away in the running 
OF THEODORE. 


story of Colonel RooseE- 
VELT’s travels there appeared 
recently a most amazing statement; one which 
has caused surprisingly little comment consid- 
ering its mighty import. The statement was 
to the effect that the Colonel, during a visit 
to Boston, actually threatened to smash two 
cameras which were leveled at him by news- 
‘paper men. Grasp this. Take time and let 
it sink in. ‘THEODORE ROOsEVELT, whose 
photographs are as the sands on the seashore, 
and whose customary expression when snapped 
is a smile of the widest expanse, 
threatened with destruction two 
cameras which were aimed in 
his direction! It was, and is, 
incredible. What is the explan- 
ation? Isit true that the quad- 
ruped vulgarly described as 
RoosEvELT’s goat has been 
“got” at last? J. PIERPONT 
MorGan, when he appears in 
public, invariably threatens 
camera men with extreme vio- 
lence, but people are used to that 
in the case of MorGaAN. From 
the Colonel they look for some- 
thing different. Is his threat 
to smash two Boston cameras 
to be construed as proof that 
RoosEVELT is MoRGAN’s candi- 
date? The suspicious may put 
that construction upon it. At 
-any rate, the incident abounds 
in significance. If the Sage of 
Sagamore threatens to smash 
cameras in February, what will 
he do in June? The Roose- 
VELT goat, once got, will make 
the bull in the china shop re- 
semble a house-broken pup. 
4 
Prry the poor journalist! To | 
his thousand and one other 
duties has been added the duty 
of reprimanding harshly those 
who change their minds. First, 
it was the grievous case of 
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Rartoons and Comments 


Wooprow’ WILSON. 
Jersey changéd his mind with reference to the 
Initiative and Referendum, and what a hue 


and cry arose from certain newspaper shops! / 
Could such a man be trusted? Could a man’ 
who changed his mind properly aspire to the, 


highest office in the giftof the people? The 


newspapers saw their ™dity and they did it, 


At this writing, we are in the midst of another 
burst of journalistic peevishness. THEODORE 
RooseEvELT is suspected of having changed his 
mind with reference to the third term, and his 
good friends, the newspapers, are endeavoring 
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Av M-GLac KEN §: 


“SHTART _ SOMETHIN’!” 


THE REPUBLICAN SITUATION IS A PERPETUAL ST. PATRICK’S Day. 
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to indicate what a fearful offense it is that he 
is guilty of. They are trying to put him in 
the class with the girl in the coster song: 
“First she said she could n’t, then she said she 
would n’t, then she whispered, ‘Well, I'll see.’” 
ROOSEVEL1’s attitude seems to be that he did n’t 
say he would not take a third term in the sense 
that some newspapers claim; but if he did, 
what of it? That’s the crux of the whole 
matter. Even if he did say he would n’t accept 
another nomination, has n’t he a right to change 
his mind? We decline to act as arbiter in this 
matter on two grounds. _ First, because it is a 
very delicate subject; and 
second, because nobody has 
asked us. But we should like 
to inquire of certain news- 
papers into what abyss of outer 
darkness ¢hey would be cast if 
to change one’s mind consti- 
tuted a crime against the peo- 
ple? Mr. Hearst’s_ news- 
papers, for instance? They 
have changed their minds upon 
oceasion. So have others that 
we frequently see. So has 
Puck. Shall public men be 
denied the privilege of public 
prints? Jt may be very wrong 
for Governor WILSON to change 
his attitude toward the Initia- 
tive and Referendum, and for 
Colonel RoosEvELT to change 
his attitude toward a third term, 
but the right to call them down 
good and hard belongs else- 
where than in newspaper shops. 
Journalists who live in glass 
houses should not throw stones. 
be: 
THERE are two sorts of Ameri- 
can labor, protected and un- 
protected. Unprotected labor 
— in the building trades, for ex- 
ample—gets high wages. Pro- 
tected labor—in Lawrence, for 
instance—gets low wages. The 
unprotected worker appears to 
be the protected one. 
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THE MORNING AFTER. 
‘*WuHat Do You Know Asout THat?” 
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THE POET. 


HE poet has a fearful time, 
For when the Spring birds call, 
He has to write a vivid rime 
About the tang of Fall; . . 
In Summer’s heat he hammers out 
A cheery Christmas thing, 
And in the Fall he sings about 
The crocuses of Spring! 






His “Summer” ballads pay for coal, 
His “ Winter”’ ones for ice, 
(Providing that his little roll 
Of verses bring a price). 
His life is sort of upside down, 
And inside out as well, 
For in the busy bustling town 


A landsman—yet he sings the sea— 
A chantey full of zest— 

He reels off Western poetry 
And never sees the West. 

In fact, the Poet is a bird 
Of temperament and whim, 

And though these verses are absurd 


They ’re less absurd than him! 
Berton Braley. 


He sings the “bosky dell.” _ 
se 


AMBITIONS. 


“ A MBITIONS are funny things,” said Uncle Henry Possly sententiously. 
“ Now, you take ’most anybody thet comes along and quiz ’em a 
little, and if they are a mind to tell, you'll find their original intention was 
to be an entirely different sort of a critter from what they be. 
“There’s Sarah Boston going along. Sarah told me once, confi- 
dential, that when she was a girl she wanted most of all to be a skirt-dancer. 
Now she’s the mother of six and perfectly contented, near as I kin see. 
























“There’s Oscar Small. He wanted wust kind to go into the army 
when he was a boy. - Hed quite a bloodthirsty streak in him, as I recol- 
lect. What does he do now? 
Writes poetry and sings 
tenor! Wust of it is, he 
does ’em both fairly well. 

“ Joseph Brooks once hed 
an idea he’d make quite a 
shining light in society. 
Now he runs a livery-stable, 
and makes money at it, too. 

“Percy Jones wanted to 
be an architect when he was 
just a youngster. Said he 
wanted to get famous by 
putting up big skyscrapers 
and mammoth buildings of 
all kinds. He’s famous, all 
right—leastways around here 
—but not from big building 
operations. Smartest thing 
Percy ever done was to en- 
grave the Lord’s Prayer on 


the head of a pin.” 
Robert C. McEtravy. 
Ts song is speech with 
the laughter and tears THE CROWN PRINCE. 
of love in it. Reprinted from PUCK, Aug. 1, 1906.) 


Lovers Once, But Strangers Row.—L. 
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VOX POPULI. 


T matters little what he has to say, 
Or where he says it, be it there or here; 
He may reverse himself and say-to-day 
The opposite of what he said last year. 
Standpatter or Progressive, either one— 
Whichever doctrine happens to be ready; 
No matter what he says, the crowd will run 
And jump and howl and cheer because — it’s Teddy. 





Just let him wear that old Rough Rider hat, 
That rakish lid which set poor Cuba free; 
Just let him wave it as he has since Platt 

First thought he ’d make a bully nominee; 

Just let him show his teeth and widely smile — 
It matters little if his speech be heady, 

Or broad, or deep, or shallow —all the while 
The crowd will whoop ’er up because — it’s Teddy. 











The nomination? We decline to guess. 
He may be chosen, and he may be—— not 
We pass this up to persons who profess 
A certain knowledge as to what is what. 
But here 's a hunch: If on Convention Day 
They pick T. R. to be his Party’s “steady,” 
’T will matter little what he has to say, 
He'll get some votes, at least, because — he’s Teddy. 
A. H. Folwell. 
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PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES. 


Sg Fate I can never marry you, but we can always be friends. 
He.—Well, that is one of the advantages of not getting married. 


7 RED pMr 


PUCK 





SENTENCED TO THE 


WHERE BREAD FALLS SHORT. 


“ HEN a great mass of people clamor for bread,” says Rabbi Joseph 

Krauskopf, of Philadelphia, “it is idle to hope that they will be 

calmed by reports of the tens of millions of dollars given for the 

study of Greek, Latin, and Hebrew.” He went on to say that some day 

philanthropists will recognize that there are other and nearer duties than 

endowing universities or founding libraries. All of which is the gentle 

rabbinical way of saying what some men say 

a little more brutally, and get themselves 
placed in the class of undesirable citizens. 
The main trouble seems to be that 
philanthropy, as it is commonly under- 
stood, is a spectacle rather than a rea- 
soned ethical proceeding. It is this 
affection for the spectacular which pre- 
cludes the giving of bread. If you 
give a man a loaf of bread, the chances 








are that he will eatit; and there goes 
the evidence of your goodness. Lf, on 
the other hand, you give him a book—be- 
ing careful not to give him title to it, of course, but merely placing it in a 
safe depository where he may come and see it—the book remains for many 
years, mute evidence in favor of the giver. 

Lf this important factor could be got around, more breadstuffs would be 
given away. Perhaps the scientists are even now at work on the problem. 
An ordinary label, affixed to the bread, wouldn't do. The man would 
remove the label, and then eat the bread. Philanthropy being what it 
usually is, it would seem to be necessary to place some chemical in the loaf, 
which, after becoming assimilated, might cause certain letters to form upon 
the skin of the recipient, such as, for instance, “I EAT ANDREW ’S 
BREAD.” This would be evidence—and evidence, constant and visible, 
seems to be vital to the success of giving. 


ee 


STYLES. 


RIDGET.— Have yez planned yer Easter dress yet, Norah? 
Norau.—Oi’m undecided between a directory and an umpire. 


BASTILE. 


























WHEN’ WOMEN VOTE. 


FAIR SUFFRAGETTE.— Is n’t shea fright! Why does she do it? 


Her Cuum.— Principle. 


She swore she would n’t wear a rat or a 


corset until Mame Smith is elected President. 





A SURE THING. 





OHN,” said Mrs. Jimson casually, “how much money have 
you lost in the stock market during the last three menths? 
Please don’t think that I wish to criticise. 
part of woman’s nature, you know, and I’m just curious.” 

Jimson hesitated a moment, looked at his wife’s face 
bent over her sewing, then answered in rather a sheepish 
voice: “About five hundred dollars.” 

Mrs. Jimson’s expression hardly changed. Shespread 
out the bit of fancy-work in her lap, smoothed it-to a 

nicety with her tiny white hands, atid cocked her head a trifle to one 
side while she viewed the result of her labors with a critical eye. 


why,” she asked, “do you always lose?” 


Her husband moved uneasily. “I don’t know,” he replied. ‘Can’t 
Never get in on the right side, somehow. 
If I buy ’um they go down, and I always get out of the 


understand it. 
they go up. 
market at a big loss—for 
me., Why can’t I make 
money in stocks? Other 
men do.” His voice had 
a plaintive note. 

“Because,” said Mrs. 
Jimson, “you ‘never get in 
on the right side.’ You 
have answered your own 
question. Now I want you 
to promise that you will give 
it up, John. Five hundred 
dollars! Why that would 
have more than bought 
me ” 

Jimson broke in impa- 
tiently. “Oh, I know,” he 
said, “don’t goad me about 
it. Of course we could 
have used the money in a 
lot of different ways. But 
I always think that if I try 
just once more I'll win, and 
make up for all I’ve lost. 
Now to-day I bought fifty 
Redwing, through Banni- 
gan & Co., at a hundred 
and ten, on margin, of 
course. It’s mighty strong 





and looks like a dead sure thing 
for a hundred and thirty or more. 


Curiosity is a 


“And 


If I sell ’um 


PUCK 


It went up a point after I bought it. 
down a nice little pile.” 


“And if you lose,” questioned Mrs. 
Jimson, “you ’ll promise ° 
“That I'll never touch ’um again,” 
replied Jimson, fiercely, “’pon my 
word — never again!” 





ss 


It was the very’ next evening 
that Jimson sat gazing disconso- 
lately into the wood fire that blazed 
merrily on the hearth. “It was 
something awful!” he was saying, 
“the way that blamed Redwing 
went down. It commenced to 
slide about twenty minutes after 
the market opened, and before 
eleven o’clock it was off six or 

seven points. Bannigan & Co. called 
for more margin and I sent over a 
check for all I could stand, but in 
less than two hours I was sold out. 

It was the worst speculation I ever 
got into.” 

“ And you lost?” inquired Mrs. 
Jimson, who was again busy with 
her fancy-work. 

Her husband groaned. “Oh, 
don’t speak of it,” he wailed, “but 
I’m through. I'll never touch 
‘um again.” 

Mrs. Jimson arose and crossed 
to her husband’s side. “John,” 
she said, “7 speculated in Red- 
wing, too. My order was filled by 
Bannigan & Co. just after the 
market opened, at about the same 
figure as yours, they said.” 

Jimson’s face turned white. “You 
bought Redwing?” he cried. “Then 
your money’s gone, too. What ever 
possessed you to do that?” 


7 think we are going to have a 
regular bull market for a month or so now, and if I win out I'll draw 
His face lighted up. 
a nice fur coat,” he added, “the kind you’ve wanted for so long.” 


“And I'll buy you 


RUFF NECKS: 








PAST AND PRESENT. 


“But I told them to do just the opposite from what you did,” replied 


have sold a hundred shares! 


Mrs. Jimson, “and to double the number of shares. 
Jimson leaped to his feet. “Great Scott!” he shouted, “then you must 
Cover the first thing when the market opens 











THE QUICKER-QUICK-LUNCH. 


Feep-Bacs FoR OFFICE FoLKs DuRING Noon Hour. 


” 


So you see——— 


in the morning. The stock 
rallied just before the close, 
but you ’re sure to have a 
big profit!” 

A look of perplexity 
spread over Mrs. Jimson’s 
features, “Cover what? 
You—you told me yourself 
that you never got ‘in on 
the right side,’ and that you 
always got ‘out of the 
market’ at a big loss, so 
when I told them to do just 
opposite with double the 
number of shares I asked 
them to ée sure and get me 
‘out of the market’ at the 
same time you got out, and 
they must have done it, be- 
cause I got a check from 
them for all the money I 
gave them and almost two 
thousand dollars besides. T 
expect they have made a 
mistake, and sent me more 
than they really should, but 
I knew I’d have to win 
something when I did just 
the opposite from you.” 


But Mr. Jimson had become 
hysterical. 


William Sanford. 











MM” twwrecks are caused by flyers in Wall Street than by any other form 





of aviation. 
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Or" house down in the Street has a plant that 

costs five hundred dollars aday torun. Five 
hundred dollars is a ‘‘one-eighth’’ commission on 
four thousand shares. On three consecutive days, 
recently, this firm did a business of 
three hundred shares, seven hundred 
and twenty-three shares, and four 
hundred and thirty shares respectively. 

On the afternoon of the third of these days one 
of the junior partners was telling his troubles to 
a client, an elderly and very wealthy drygoods- 
commission man, who confines his investments to 
bonds and* never loses a chance to take a crack at 
stock speculation. ‘‘So you see,’’ the junior 
pattner concluded, ‘“‘we’re losing an average 
of about four hundred dollars a day.”’ 

The drygoods man cast a sympathizing glance 
around. tle rich office. ‘‘So it costs you five 
hundred dollars a day to run this place,” he re- 
marked, ‘‘and you only take in one hundred 
dollars? That reminds me of a friend of mine. 
He tells mie that he can’t live on less than twenty 
thousand dollars a year, and during the past 
couple of years he’s only made ten thousand 
dollars. I’m awfully sorry for the poor fellow.” 

‘*Why can’t you be reasonable?’’ snapped the 
youngerman. Your friend can cut his expenses. 
Wecan’t. When business starts up again we ’ve 
got to be ready to take care of it.’’ 

‘Oh, I see, I see,’? the man of commerce 
replied. ‘‘Then you do expect a return of good 
times, when your facilities will be taxed and 
you ’ll make lotsof money? What you’re kick- 
ing at, then, is the working out of the law of 
averages—and that, my boy, was here before 
you were.” 

? 


“Ar there you are,’’ lamented the bond-man, 

hanging up the receiver. ‘‘He had his 
mind all made up to buy ten of those Steel fives. 
Now he’s gone and bought some of those new 


The Law 
of Averages. 


Jap bonds instead. . Says they are safer. I tell 
you, capital can’t fight, but it can run. It can 
run fast and a —— of a long distance away!”’ 


, aa 


HRs ’S a suggestion to the man who is sick and 
tired. of ‘this job and has about made up. his 
mind to“ go into ‘Reelestate’’ or Insurance. 
Don’t do it. . Go down on the Curb instead. 
Life ‘oy. the: Curb is: almost ideal. You don’t 
have to get down till ten in the morning. Yot’re 
; “through at three o’clock in the after- 
noon, Instead of working in a 
stuffy office you’re-out in the 
fresh air. You havea chance to 
see your friends, 
The only trouble is that you 
can't make any money. 


* 


NEwMan ERB has bought the 
Pere Marquette. Is Mr: Erb 
to be Mr. Hawley’s successor as 
curator of the Middle Western 
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‘T#® open truck backed up 
to the curb in front of 
the Assay Office, and one by 

one the little kegs were 
rolled out and loaded on. 

“% ‘The usual knot of lookers- 

on quickly gathered, and 

the inevitable man-who- 
knows-it-all started in to tell 
his neighbor alf about it. 

“Silver?” he said, ‘*Say, 
if each of those little kegs holds 
$50,000 in solid gold bars— 
bars about as big as a good- 


ORANGE. 


CLANcy (0n the Sivin 


teenth). — Begorry, 
yez wor a graneback, 
I'd pick vez up! 


Morgue for Defunct Railroads? . 


PUCK 


sized brick. Six of ‘em toakeg. Where’sit going? 
Oh, we just owe a lot of money in Europe, that’s 
all, and this is the way we payit. You see——”’ 
The messenger-boy who had come up stopped 
whistling. ‘‘Oh,” he broke in, ‘‘take it from me, 
straight, he’s all wrong about that. Want to 
kuow?’’ He jerked a grimy thumb at the little kegs 
on the truck. ‘‘It’s the money trust. They ’re 
sendin’ it away—don’t want to get caught with the 
goods. Don’t blame ’em. I’d do the same t’ing 
meself.”” Franklin. 


RACIER. 


yee ERAZADE had just finished the thousand- 
and-first tale. 

“It has been a fairly lurid serial,” said the 
Sultan, “but, on the whole, I think I’d have 
preferred the yarn of a single night’s entertain- 
ment in the Younger Married Set.” 


SOCIETY GOSSIP. 


M** GaLey.—What do you think, my dear? 
George proposed last night! 
Mrs. Gapspy.— Divorce or separation ? 





Had Shakespere heen 


r & Country 
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ARDEN ACTUALITIES. 


| ‘guegee are holding their own. 


Mel Jaques is suffering from a severe 
attack of dyspepsia. 


The woods are full of spoony couples these 
moonlight nights. 








FAIRBANKSS 


‘**T WonDER IF I CouLp ‘Come Back,’ Too?” 


SOLILOOUY. 


STILL HOPE. 


Bg as if I’ve got to resign, boys,” re- 
marked the roller-towel sadly. “The 
Spotless Towners have got me going, I guess.” 
“Don’t be a quitter,” said the soap. ‘Why, 
a glad-handed mixer like -you ought to be able 
to put up as good a defense as Lorimer’s!” 


’ 


BROTHER TO THE OX. 


ONE need lament his state forlorn, 
Nor pity him his dearth, 
Since One within a manger born 
Has led the thought of earth. 


SMUGGLING. 


mrRsT CrrizeNn (2009).—I see they have pro- 
hibited the importation of vacuum-cleaners 
into this country now. 

SeconpD Citizen.—It’s a mere move of the 
Atmospheric Trust. They suspect that a con- 
siderable quantity of air has been smuggled in 
that way. 


Messrs. Corin and Silvius are getting 
ready for their annual sheep-shearing. 


Looks like there would 
other wedding in our midst. 
it, Bill and Audrey ? 


soon be an- 
How about 


Gotch and Hackenschmidt better look to 
their laurels since Orlando de Bois has 
taken up wrestling. Ah, there, Charles! 


Orlando de Bois, so Dame Rumor says, 
is pretty sweet on a certain young lady 
whose name begins with Rosalind. You 
can't fool us, Landy. 


Our well-known local humorist, R. Buck- 
stone Touchstone, says he expects to get a 
job with Ringling’s Circus next season. He 
ought to make an A-Number-One clown. 


Mr. Amiens, Mr. Jaques, 
and several of their 
friends have gone to 
the woods with Duke 
Senior. His brother 
Frederick is ’tending to 
business in his absence. 









Sam. S. Stinson. 
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MADE FOR THE PART. 


THe SLENDER Lapy.—Well, my little man? 
What is it? 

THE Kip.— Please, mam, will you slip down 
this grating end get my penny what I just 
dropped ? 











ots of people who have habitually frequented fashionable restaurants stili 
have good manners. 








cj PRESERVE THE fae 
BV HIGH TARIFF algae 
PROTECT YOWMMSELVES 
PLROM TH 7 COMPE- 
TITION OF FOREIGN 


THE TWO-FACED PROT! 


The Tariff protects the American worker from competition with foreig 
with foreign cheap labor here ; 














ACED PROTECTIONIST. 


petition with foreign cheap labor abroad, but not from competition 
cheap labor here at home. 








HE Whitewash Club in the Senate has a rival in 
the Show-Us-How-to-Vote Club that has just 
been organized in the House of Representatives. 
pene The former society is made up of 
Conducted. | Senators whose seats in the Senate 
Government. have been investigated, and of those 
who have conducted the several inves- 
tigations and given the accused members clean bills 
of health. Senator Lorimer is President e2-officio 
of the Whitewash Club, while Senator Ike Stephen- 
son serves as an honorary member. Senator Heury 
Algernon DuPont will likely be admitted to the 
exclusive organization in the near future. 

The Show-Us-How-to-Vote Club is composed of 
Democratic members of the House for the purpose 
of obtaining advice from W. J. Bryan on pending 
questions. Floor-Leader Oscar Underwood and 
Speaker Champ Clark are prominent members of 
the organization. 

‘*Every time an important measure is brought 
up in the House,”’ said a Texan Congressman who 
is a prominent member of the Show-Us-How-to- 
Vote Club, ‘‘I get a telegram —as do many of the 
other boys—from Mr. Bryan telling me how to 
vote. Iam getting sick and tired of it. I joined this 
club to make it as unpleasant for the Nebraskan as I 
can. It’s about time for me to send out my quota of 
garden and flower seeds to my constituents back 
home, and I am going to wire Mr. Bryan and ask him 
to furnish me the names of twenty thousand of the 
worthiest men, women, and children’ in my district 
so that I can send them seeds with his approval.”’ 


* 


"TENTH FLOOR — THE FEDERAL ADJUSTERS.”’ 

These words in big gilt letters emblazoned 
on the smooth, white marble directory in the main 
corridor of the Munsey Building signify that the 
Washington headquarters of the Roosevelt cam- 
piign are situated on the top floor of that building. 
Until a few weeks ago the uppermost floor housed 


SOME STRAY STEAM FROM THE BIG POLITICAL POT. 


the desks and other office equipment of a corps of 
Government clerks with a bureau chief in charge. 
They were, of course, ‘‘The Federal Adjusters.”’ 
When the clerks moved out, the Roosevelt boomers 
moved in, and the new tenants, contending that the 
old legend on the directory is applicable to their 
cause, refuse to change it! 





SPLITTING THE SPLIT. 





HE Ozark ‘‘ Houn’ Dawg”’ song doesn’t sound 
good to Champ Clark, for some reason or other, 
despite the fact that the Democratic State Con- 
vention at Joplin, Mo., adopted it as the official 
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song for his campaign for the Presidency. His 
boomers say they are going to sing Clark into the 
White House with it. Mr. Clark, his friends state, 
does n’t object to being sung into the White House 
if he can’t get in any other way, but he would 
prefer that some other tune be used than that 
accompanying the following words: 

“Every time I come to town 

The boys start kickin’ my dawg aroun’; 

Makes no difference if he zs a houn’, 

They gotta quit kickin’ my dawg aroun’.” 

It is the second verse, running like this, that 

Mr. Clark takes special exception to: 
“Chaw de meat and save de bone, 
OV” Blue Neck lives on Tallyhone. 
Makes no difference if he 7s a houn’, 
You gotta quit kickin’ my dawg aroun’.”’ 

So far as can be learned in Washington the song, 
which bids fair to become as popular as ‘‘ Tippe- 
canoe and Tyler Too’’ did when William Henry 
Harrison made the race for the Whig vote and was 
elected over Van Buren just three-score and twelve 
years ago, is a maverick. 

“The principal fault I have to find with the 
‘Houn’ Dawg Song’,”’ explained a Clark supporter, 
‘is that no two people sing the tune alike. How 
can we hope to have harmony in our party if they 
persist in singing this song?”’ 


* 


“T= lonesomest place in the United States, I 

believe, is a little town down in my State,’’ 
said Senator Bob Taylor of Tennessee. ‘*Its name 
is Grand Junction. A blacksmith shop, hotel, and 
general store are the only things that go to distin- 
guish it from the surrounding country, with the 
exception of a water-tank near the intersection of 
the two railroads and the little depot. An old 
darky told me once that a ‘ha’nt’ would go‘a 
thousand miles out of its way to get to stay all 
night in Grand Junction.” . 











THE DISCOMPORT OF PRECOCITY. 
HERE’S another child prodigy in the limelight. But a short time — H £ regarded the water-wagon with a critical and knowing eye. 


ago it was Master William Sidis, accomplished linguist and demon- 
strator of the fourth dimension at the age of ten. This time it ts, as 
it should be,a girl ; and to make.the sex feel even better 
about it, we may add that she is only nine years oll. 
Her name is Winifred Stoner, and what she can't 
do isn’t worth the mention. 
her thoughts in a number of languages, has 
published three books, can talk intelli- 
gently on mythology, literature, history, 
geography, art, and conchology.” Tf, 
in addition, Winifred is kind to dumb 
animals and respectfully addresses her 
- parents upon all occasions, there would 
seem to be no more to be desired. 

And yet—most parents will offer 
up their mild thanks that their offspring 
are not as William Sidis and Wini- 
Jred. Stoner are. 
say that they delight to “play and romp 
as other children do,” but one can’t help 

receiving the unpleasant impression that some 
night, after his nightie is on, little Wiiliam might 
insist upon sitting on father’s knee and expounding that fourth dimension ; 
or that little Winifred might get out of her crib and come into mother’s 
room in the small hours and “talk intelligently upon mythology and art.” 

Measured by a standard strictly educational and cultural, it can be 
easily shown that the average little Willie and Winnie don't amount to 
The average little Willie's highest intellectual attainment is Gul- 
liver’s Travels, and his technological experience, while it has extended to 
the dismemberment of a dozen toys, has not aspired to the putting together 
The average little Winnie, at nine, hugs her doll, looks 










shucks. 


of them again. 


character. 


“< She can express 


It is all very well to 


exceedingly silly to all spectators except the home circle, and can be caught 


in the act of sucking her thumb. 
of child do YOU prefer? 


The nub of the question is—which kind 





DIFFICULTIES. 


“Isn’t that—er—chassis a trifle out of date?” he queried. 
Whereby it was made to appear that the cause of temperance has 
to contend with certain difficulties of a very essential and inevitable 





THE CONSUMER’S DREAM. 
St. PaTkick DrivING THE SNAKES OUT OF THE MARKET-PLACE, 
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A CHANGE OF OPINION. 


ROM where I sit there is not much to 
see but feet, but when a feller’s got 
the grip, with all the usual symptoms 
and many original and _ especially 
villainous ones, and aches all over 
till he scringes every time two of his 
molecules happen to knock together, 

folks’ feet are just about as interesting 
spectacles as their heads. The way that 
tree in Babson’s yard lurches over the side- 
walk, and Cappendoss’s sign sticks out across, 
when people turn the corner just beyond and 
come down the slant there the first thing you 
see of ’em is their feet, and pretty soon their 
legs — that is, if they are gentlemen—and you 
have a chance to guess at their identity for 
several seconds before you see their faces. Dur- 

ing the week I’ve been gripping I have got so’s I 

can recognize a good many of ’em before I see ’em knee-high — 

and in some cases their feet display about as much character as 
their countenances. There’s all kinds: big ones and little ones, 
splay feet, feet that seem trying to sneak up on somebody, pairs of 

‘em that look pretty much like two left feet, andsoon. They: 

There! That pair, coming nipping along; they are Professor 

Licklander’s, and are what you’d call erudite and side-whiskered 

feet. Eh-yah! What he thinks he knows would fill a big book, 

but what he don’t know’d fill a blame’ sight bigger one, and 

Mrs. Minerva Winthrop-Haw; she boasts that her ancestors came 

across in the Mayflower. Well, I’d think more of that tribe if her 

brother-in-law would come across with the ten dollars he has been 

owing née since goodness knows when. Aw, that’s the way 
Four feet! There come the six biggest scamps in town: Jim- 

merson and Plogg. Jimmerson is one and Plogg is the other five. 

These conceited-looking feet coming are the property of a statesman — 

about all, I presume, of his possessions that he came by honestly —the 

Honorable John B. Trickery. A statesman is’a person that the folks at 

home imagine is somebody at the capital, and the people at the capital 

imagine is somebody at home, but is generally neither— portly person 
that always has an ax to grind, and when it is ground he hits you in the 
neck with it. The Honorable John B. Trickery —uh-yes! 











Aw!— it’s a privilege to sit here and say what you think about your © 


feller-men! None of ’em looked at my window as they passed, except 
Trickery; and he smiled like a blasted chessy.cat! Well, what differ- 
ence 

















4 
Well, well, you'll have to—er—excuse my —er— 
appearance, ladies and gentlemen. I’ve got the grip, and Eh? 
Why, — why, —I 





Aw, now, Trickery! —spread it on thin!-. I’ve ¢ried; of course; 
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IN THE SUNNY SOUTH. 


‘* Has youah nephew stahted his spring plowin’ yet, Bill?” 
‘*Waal, no. Jim ain’t stahted his fahm work yet—he’s powerful 
far behind in his fishin’! ” 










































































“YER HUSBAND WON’T BE HOME TO-NIGHT.” 


Judge Edgar M. Phelps of Davenport Neck, New Rochelle, said to- 
day he soon would begin experiments for inbreeding carrier-pigeons and 
parrots to carry oral messages.— Recent News [tem. 





but it never seemed as if my efforts were producing any permanent re- 
sults. I—I hardly know what to say— but,—ah! If you, Mrs, 
Winthrop- Haw, speaking for our best families, and Professor Licklander, 
representing the cause of education, and Mr. Jimmerson and Mr. Plogg, 
standing for the conservative business interests of our growing city, and 
you, Trickery, speaking as a statesman and successful politician, demand 
that I run for Mayor on the Reform ticket, 
I must bow to the call of the public weal. 1 ’ll 
be out to-morrow and begin the campaign 
in deadly. earnest. And if you say, Trick, 
that I can win, by George, it’s as good 

as done! 










Tom P. Morgan. 


CANDIDACY. 


A GREAT beam was fetched, and in 
a moment the outer doors had 

been battered down. The mob, 

shouting fiercely, poured into and 
all over the house. 

At the threshold they were 
met by the very man they 
sought. He was pale, but calm 
and dignified. 

“Gentlemen,” said he, in a tense 
voice, “I might prolong my resist- 
ance, but in order to avoid blood- 
shed I now yield myself unreservedly 
into your hands!” ' 

After that he stood quietly while they thrust the nomination 
upon him. Once or twice he shuddered slightly, but further gave 
no sign of the repugnance he felt. 


“BARBER, BARBER, SHAVE 
A PIG!” 


WHERE DOCTORS DISAGREE AND AGREE. 


LLOPATH.— Take a big dose of this!................. $5.00 
HomcopaTH.— Take a little dose of this!................ 5.00 
Osreopatu.— Do not take any medicine!................-.-. $5.00 
Pror. MuLpoon.— Fresh air and work!...................-..-. 5.00 
Fra Hupparp.— It’s a disgrace to be sick!.................. $5.00 
ScieNcE HeaLer.— You are not sick at all!........... 2.2... $5.00 








Pte at first sight is inspired to a great extent by what we don’t Know about 


the object of our affections. 





Fut, sur Empry. 


Two hunters had “beaten” the,trail along the marshes of Long Island for 
three days with an unusually small bag resulting. The food supply ran out 
much ahead of schedule time; far worse, the “liquid ammunition” had been 
exhausted in the early stages of the hunt. 

After following the coast vainly for three hours, looking for some sign of 
habitation, they espied an empty house on the beach. 

“Go in and look over it, Bill,” said one. He did so, returning in a mo- 
ment, empty-handed. 

“Anything in it?” asked his companion expectantly. 

“Nope!” said his running-mate, with a-profound sigh. “Nothing but two 
empty bottles full of water.”—Zippincott’s. 


TROUBLE AHEAD FOR FATHER. 


Younc Hoperut.— What did papa mean when he: said to that man, 
“You’ve got a good figure”? 

Dotinc Mamma. — He got a good price for some land he sold, my dear. 

YounG Hopervt (innocently ).— Mamma, has the servant-girl been selling 
some land, too? — Chaparral. 








Visit the 


American Mediterranean 


No other lands are as quaint and fascinating, no other trips 
are as full of comfort and health as those which have been 
arranged this season by the 


Atlantic, Gulf & West Indies Steamship Lines 


with their splendid service and modern steamships, reaching Porto 
Rico, Bahamas, Florida, Cuba, Texas, Old Mexico and San Do- 


mingo. You are certain to enjoy every moment of the journey. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, full of helpful 


travel information, and describing the cruises of the following steamship lines: 


: TO FLORIDA. Daily ex- b $ You will enjoy this 

Clyde Line cept Sunday, calling at Porto Rico Line wonderful trip to 

Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, the “Island of Enchantment.” A steamer 

with connections for all leading Southern re- leaves New York each Saturday for San 

sorts. ‘The best way South.” From Pier 36, Juan. a for a and information 
th River, Ni York. about sailings, rates, etc. 

seas "teeearperiane General Offices, 11 Broadway, New York. 


$ TO TEXAS, all points 
Mallory Line Southwest and Pacific Ward Line Luxurious twin-screw 
eoast, LExhilarating water route trip to steamships to Bahamas 
Galveston, Key West, Tampa, St. Peters- (Nassau), Havana, Cuba, Mexico, and Yuca- 
burg, and Mobile. Only route New York tan, with rail connections to all important 
to Foxas without change. interior cities. Write for booklets. 

From Pier 45, North River, New York. General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York. 


AGWI TOUR BUREAUS: 


New York PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO Boston 
290 Broadway 701 Chestnut St. 506 Com. Natl. Bank Bldg. 192 Washington St. 




















SILLY WILLIE. 
Little Willie kissed a maiden, 
Maid from Boston, by the bay. 
Willie’s lips by frost were bitten— 
For him it was a chilly day. 
— Evening Sun. 





VERY FISHERMAN ges al rq 
of these handsome fish-sha wate : 
charms. When worn on a chain it wiggles EXCITED SPINSTER. — Oh, Ethel, 
and flops about like a live fish. Made of || we're going to have such a time at 
non-tarnishing gilt metal. We will send || the party! The new curate’s coming, 
you one of these charms together with a || and he’s color-blind! 


copy of this month’s E _w d see 
SPECIAL FISHING NUMBER THEL. ell, dear, what differ. 


of the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN || ©"ce does that make? 
; : EXCITED SPINSTER.—Why, he 
ts sta: " ’ 
a eee 1 thinks al Ge holly-bervien ere maiatlo- 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. toe!— Sketch. 


























HUNTER | 


A WHISKEY 
20 HIGH-BALL 


‘UIMORERY! 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbera. 
WM LANAHAN & SON. Baltimore Md 

















A QUESTION OF PEDIGREE. 





‘‘Father says mother’s an old cat, and mother says father’s a silly owl,” 
** Well, that ain’t nothing to cry for.” 
“Yes itis. What am 1?”— Zhe Tatler. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts.in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co,, Baltimore, Md. 

















For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific remedy that has cured nearly 
half a million in the past thirty-two years. 
Administered by medical specialists at 


Keeley Institutes only. Write for particulars . 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Hot Springs, Ark. Dwight, Ii. Manchester, X. H. Pittsburg, Pa., 
Los Angeles, Cal. e . Buffalo. N. Y. 4246 Fifth ave. 
San Franeiseo, Cal. tga White Piains, N. Y. Col 
West Haven, Conn, Columbus. Ohio. Salt Lake Cis; Utah, 
Portland, Ore. Toronto, Ontario. 
Philadelphia, Pa., Winnipeg. Man. 
812 N. Broad St. London, Eng. 
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Ghiclets 


Bainty Mint Covered 
oe an Conted 
Chewing Gum 


Look for the Bird Cards in the 
pace You can secure a 


eautiful Bird Album FREE. 
Half a million folks of all kinds— 


including grown-ups, children, teach- 
ers, etc., are collecting our wonderful 
Bird Studies — faithful reproduc- 
tions of American birds in full colors, 
with description of the birds’ plum- 
age, habits, and how to know them 
on sight. You will find one beauti- 
ful bird picture in each packet of 
Chiclets. Send us any fifty of these 
pictures with ten cents in stamps 
and we will send you—free—our 


splendid Bird Album. 


The refinement of 
chewing gum for peo- 
ple of refinement. It’s 
the peppermint — the 
true mint. 


For ‘Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 

5c. the Ounce and in 5c., 10c. and 25c. 

Packets 

SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 
Metropolitan 

Tower 

New York 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 leecker Street. 
Branca W AuKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


f New Yore. 





Mme. LineacGe.—Is he from a 
family of good connections? 

Mme. Parvenu. — Well, I should 
say! His mother and father doth 
spelled their names with a hyphen. — 
Jack-O'-Lantern, 








Ciark’s BaBy CHAIR 
MAKES ANY CHAIR A HIGH CHAIR 
Hooks on the back of an ordinary chair, is absolutely 


safe for baby cannot possibly tip over or le out. 
ped = LT 80 as to take up no 
room, goes in baby . or suit case,weighs less 


$1.00 


i 





Pe FB 
gee > vel buck: 
adjustable for size child, the metal hooks 
and back are an i so it 
scratch or bruise there 





‘|American with a grin, 





ALL Women. 





Crawrorp. — 1) ~~ 
wonder what Dorcas 
wanted with a 
Christmas tree? -He 
hasn’t any children. 
CRABSHAW.— His 
wife insisted.on hav- 
ing one for her Fido. 
—N. Y. Times. 


“*T say, old man, 
I need fifty dollars 
badly and -haven’t 





A | eT CENTURY 
FORE THE PUBLIC 

Over Five Million Free Samples 

Given Away Each Year. 


The Constant and Increasing 
Gateo From Gometse Syavee 
the Genuine Merit of 


ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE 


Shake Into Your Shoes 





“What name 
would you suggest 
for a list of the 
world’s greatest} 
men?” 

‘* None,” replied | 
Mr. Meekton. ‘‘ Af- | 
ter talking with Hen- | 
rietta I’m_ inclined | 
to think there isn’t| 
any such thing.” — 













the least idea where 
to getit.” 

**Glad to hear it. 
I thought perhaps 
you had an idea you 
could borrow it from 


Many 


7 ae M > | 
ll ld Washington If you have tired, swollen, tender feet, | left by aged — MOST EASILY DIGESTED BITE 
? Allen’s Foot-Ease gives instant relief. o it was, ut | Packed in the best int i lubricant 
We have over 30,000 testimonials.) |! had hard work | " 2 a 
SHE. — And you TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold everywhere,} |getting it away|] DURE FRENCH OLIVE OIL 


say that you haveal- “as 

ways avoided blam- Hen’s 
ing me? I’d liketo 
have you mention 





Allen’s Foot=Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. Are you a trifle 
sensitive about the size of your shoes? 
ple wear shoes a size smaller 
by shaking Allen’s Foot-Ease into 
them. Just the thing for Aching, hot 
feet and for Breaking in New Shoes. 


25c. Do not accept any substitute. 
FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. 
Foot-Ease.” ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 
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Washington Star. | 


‘“*T WANT you to 
understand that I got 
my money by hard 
work.” 

‘**I thought it was | 


YACHT CLUB 
French Sardines 


from the lawyers.’ | 
— Boston Transcript, | 


Just the right size to broil. 
Nothing finer, if eaten simply as they 


come out the tin. 


OLA 
‘You say your 





one instance 

He.—With pleas- 
ure. Remember, 
right after we were 
married, I ate a pie 
you baked, and when 
the doctor came I 
told him it was 
clams. — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 





SAFE. &. EFFECTIVE,S0c&SI 


ORUGGISTS. 
HENRY ST. BROOKL' 





jewels were stolen | 
while the family was | | 


Insist on getting Yacht Club Brand, and 














at dinner?” you will always have the best obtainable. 
**No, no! This 

is an important rob- \ MEYER & LANGE New York, Sole Agents 

bery, officer. Our) 

dinner was stolen haa oleae 





while we were put- | 7 pa! “a 
ting on our jewels.” | KENTUCKY is the State where they have 


| poor feud laws.—Philadelphia Inquirer. 
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—_—" — Courier-Journal. 





Our or Osscurity. 

Jones had got a leg up in the world 
and was mighty proud of his new 
position. Not long since he met a 
man who in his submerged days had 
been his chum, but who had remained 
in the old rut. 

“ Hello, Brown!” said Jones, smirk- 
ing at his friend. ‘You have n’t been 
to see my new house yet. Can you 
come on Friday?” 

Brown expressed pleasure at the 
thought. 

“Yes,” continued Jones, “we're 
having a small party. Er—my daugh- 
ter’s coming out, you know.” 

Brown scratched his head medita- 
tively. His mind wavered. A stab of 
sudden recollection came to his mind. 

“I’ve just remembered, old chap,” 


said he. “Our Jim’s coming out on 
Friday. He’s had fifteen days.” 
Jones looked pained. 

“But,” added his friend, “how 


long’s your daughter had?” — /itts- 
burgh Gazette- Times. 


s,* 


THe Futittry of MATHEMATICS. 


Puysics Proressor (after Jlong- 
winded proof).—And now, gentlemen, 
we get x equals o. 

SLeepy Voice (from rear of room). 
—Gee, all that work for nothing!— 
Yale Record. 


An Englishman was recently invited 
by a New Yorker to accompany him 
on a hunting trip on Long Island. 

“Large or small game?” laconically 
asked the Briton, who had hunted in 
évery quarter of the world. 

“You do not expect to find lions 
and tigers on Long Island, do you?” 
queried the New Yorker. 

“ Hardly,” responded the other with 
a laugh; “but I like a spice of danger 
in my hunting.” 

“If that’s the case,” answered the 

“I’m your 
man, all right. The last time I went 
out I shot my brother-in-law in the 
leg!"—London Telegraph. 


Tom.—Say, did you ever kiss a girl 
in a quiet spot? 

Bit. —Yes, but the spot was only 
quiet while I was kissing it.— Pennsy/- 
vania Punch- Bowl. 





Published Every Wednesday. 








Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


This is Not. 
a Hold-Up 


It is merely an 








invitation to 


Subscribe For 


Croke 


The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the be&. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 
Name OOOO e cee CEES EERE EEE EHEHEEE SHEE EH OHHH EEE EE 
Prre, Pa ccueccovesebesevectosscconesoosenessenssseee 








NEXT WEEK. Qeece-ecccccccceeeesececeseeceeeenersenseeeseesesesenes 











A Sap MEETING. 
“I think we met at this café last 


Th seiiliale A " eg Your overcoat is very familiar Th e W, hy ky A e V 
. - & wid “ But: F did n’t own it then.” : #5 ry YO U R H 7 
“No, but I did!” —Fliegende Biitter. OTAAK: 


“Wuat are the proper calling apne ; S U N A Y 
cards?” aS 
“Threes or better are considered . be m YY 

very good.”— Courier-Journal. TITTY ih B e O O af 
til it ‘ ‘ i 


The aging of a cocktail is as aa J The PURE FOOD 
necessary to perfect flavor PN EH WHISKEY 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of HVAT Medicinally oT re! 


Club Cocktails ForSaleEverywhere acer wo 


in eve 
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ae 















of the great-grand- 
father whiskey— 


Old Overholt Rye 
“Same for 100 years” 


Bettled in bond in Pennsyl- 
wania—mature and mellow 



































is due not alone to the precise miter ahd 
blending of the choicest liquors | 
obtainable, but to the fact that a 
they are softened to mellowness Tuat Boy Again. n 
by aging before bottling. He had not been an office-boy long. But a few short weeks ago he had a 
Ainiatin ‘Mititaetites been a happy scholar, basking in the smiles of his worthy tutor at the local E 
shondend blends, bottled, ready ssa" pee i Now business claimed him, and he tried hard to please an 
et to serve through cracked ice. irascible task-master. 
Refuse Substitutes. “Boy,” said the boss as he entered the gloomy den described as the ‘outer . 
AT THE FooTRAtt GAME. AT ALL DEALERS. office,’ “did you tell that caller that I had gone to Australia?” i 
Micues. — Come away, wife, or “Yes, sir, indeed I did; I told him you had started this very morning.” h. 
they will want us afterward as end So far so good. But the office-boy was not off the carpet by any means. C 
nesses.— Fliegende Blatter “Good!” remarked the boss, rubbing his hands. “And what did he say?” a 
, . Pat came the boy’s reply, spoken from a heart filled with honest endeavor: 
“ He wanted to know when you'd be back, sir, and I told him immediately 
Braccs. —I am still one of those after lunch.”— Answers. 
old-fashioned people who believe that 
honesty pays. 
Waccs.—So am I. And I believe “SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 
just as firmly that dishonesty gets paid. 
— Lippincott s, 
A 
a} 








Courtes: ° 
Nosthon Pacific YELLOWSTONE PARK: 
Railway. GREAT FALLS, FROM Foot OF TRAIL. 








THEY were waiting for dinner, and 


the virtuoso, who was to play after- { BUNNER’ S 


ward at the musicale, was whiling 


™ 
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away the time at the piano. ’ 
\ “ How would you like a sonata be- Short Stories. 
fore dinner?” he asked. SHORT SIXES. 
“Hardly,” returned the host. “1 ; WN 
had four of them on the way home.” THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
HAIRDRESSER’s WiF8.—Dad, Charley says please don’t come —Argonaut. MADE IN FRANCE. 
into the saloon for a bit. MORE SHORT SIXES. 
Dap.—And why not, pray? ; : At an examination of nurses the|]| THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 
Harrpresser’s WiFe.—I ain’t sure; but T think he’s booking young lady was asked by the physician: Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
a big order for his new hair restorer.—Sydney Bulletin. “What would you do to cure a cold in or separately 
the head?” Per Volume, in Cloth, $1.00 





Sep . For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
She replied: “I would put my feetin|] publishers on receipt of price. 














Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- hot water till you w in 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting ar a y — - e profuse Address PUCK, New York. 
the very best. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. perspiration.” —Catholi¢e Standard. \. 
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A delightful DRINK; an 
excellent TONIC for the 
KIDNEYS and BLADDER. 

Ask for it anywhere 


liquors are 














THe TrRuTH oF It. 

“Who’s the man who just sneaked 
away when he saw us?” asked the 
newly-arrived Shade. 

“That,” replied the old inhabitant 
of the Elysian Fields, “is Diogenes. 
He always avoids me.” 

“ And who are you?” 

“Oh, I’m just an unknown contem- 
porary of his, but I have positive proof 
that he swiped the lantern with which 
he went hunting for an honest man.”— 
Catholic Standard and Times. 
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COLLARS & CUFFS 
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'A perfect collar for the busy man. Linen style, linen fit, 
appearance and no laundry bills. At Dealera—Style 
FREE on Request. The Artington Co., 726 Broadway, NewYork 





| “Aren'r youafraid 
| you will catch cold 
jon such a night like 
this, my boy ?”’ 

“No sir. Selling 
papers keeps up the 
circulation.”” — Lip- 
pincott’s. 


‘*Wo’s that man 
who just kicked the 
chair over and threw 
a pack of cards in 
| the fireplace?” 








| Oh,” replied the 
| other, ‘‘he’s the gen- 
tleman who tries to 
rest his nerves by | 
| playing solitaire.” — | 
| Washington Star. 
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| PReee A BOTTLE HOME TONIGHT 


AMERICA’S 
FINEST 
WHISKEY 
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and Mail Order Houses. 


All first-class Bars, Cafés, Grocers 





SUB ROSA. 











‘*Why are you crying, children?” 

| ‘*We have eaten up a big pot of mother’s plum jam.’ 
‘* And now you have a pain in your stomach?” 

“‘Oh, no, Auntie; just the opposite! ’—Fliegende Blatter. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 


Purity Ilias Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 























of PUCK’S artists have long 





include express charges to destination. 
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FOR SALE—Puck’s Artists’ Originals 


WING to the many requests 
for the original drawings of 
pictures that have appeared 

in PUCK, the Publishers have de- 


cided to place them all on sale. 


These drawings by PUCK’S 
artists are in various methods, — 
pen-and-ink, “wash,” crayon, pen- 
cil,etc. The original drawings are 

from three to four times as large as the 
printed reproduction, covering a wide choice of subjects. 


The prices vary. PUCK will gladly quote price on any 
drawing you may select. Refer us to it by giving page and 
number of publication in which it appeared. 





Price will / 


This is an opportunity which many of the admirers 





“Bur I've heard 
that you’ve pro- 
posed to three other 
girls this month.” 

‘‘Well, you see, 
|I — er — er — was 
merely rehearsing 
for my proposal to 
you.” —New Orleans 
Picayune. 





Marizr.—Is your 
husband always con- 
siderate ? 

ALicr.—So much 
so he doesn’t come | 

home at night for | 
|fear he’ll wake me 
up.— Zhe Sphinx. 





MAP from the right materials 

in the right way by the right 
people—three generations of them— 
‘men with whom brewing has always 
been a labor of love. Their masterly 
blending of the luscious malt with the 
fragrant hop brings out in a unique and 
delightful form the best in each, and 


Evans 
A\le 


Dealers or ©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥, 








Warrer.—How will you have your 
steak, sir? 
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DIFFERENT. 


Visitor.—I SAW YOUR HUSBAND IN THE CROWD DOWNTOWN TO-DAY. 
IN FACT, HE WAS SO CLOSE THAT I COULD HAVE TOUCHED HIM 
Hostess. — THAT ’S STRANGE. 


nobody CAN TOUCH HIM! 


These Drawings Make Unique Wedding or Birthday Gifts 
Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


This is an example or Puck's Original Drawings. 
Size 16x12. Price $5.00. 
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AT HOME HE IS SO CLOSE THAT 


MINISTER (very adbstractedly ).—Well 
done, good and faithful servant.— 
Purple Cow. 
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I not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Frie 


{twill shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 











A CoLp REeEcEPTION. 

Rev. Dapcer.—Jerry Murphy, I 
am grieved to see you jin this place. 
Why do you not—like the Prodigal of 
old—return to your father’s house? 

Jerry.—Well, so I did. 

Rev. Dapcer.—And did he not kill 
the fatted calf? 

Jerry.—I dunno ’bout the calf. He 
pretty blame near killed the Prodigal. 
—Sydney Bulletin. 








33333373F3333333333333333 3333333232332 


ESSEC SEE ESCECEEEC-EEEEE EEEE E 


SS. 


__ nN oN 


























“Bless You, My Children.” 
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